FR. 7-7 
A VVES. 


| 


from Graues-end : 
Sent ro Nobody, | 


Nec uid quam nec Cuiquam, 


3 \ 
LO NDO N 
Printed by T. C. for Thomas Archer, 
and are to be ſolde at the long Shop vnder { 
$.Nuldreds Church in the __ 
1604 
Ll 
— IVSE: WF 


© St - 4. an > < 


19S EPISI LE 
Dedicatory. 


To Him that ( m the deſpite and nener-dynr2- diſhn- 
nour of all empty ſiſted Mecen- Aſſes ) is the Grations, 
munſficent, ant golden. Rewarder of Rimes : ſmrular pay- 
ruler of Songes and Sonnets : }'n/quint -2yde $ KIMEYOT of 
Herawcal! Poems : Chiefe Kent-gatherer of Poet: and .Vſu/i. 
tt. :; And the moſt valiant Confounder of thei deſperate 
deltr And to the comfort of all honeſt Chriſtians The now- 
oncly onely. Smpper maker to Engbles + Plaiers-Bojer Syr 
Nicholas Nemo, a44s Nobody. 


Hall Tcreepe (like a drownde Ratte) 
mto thy warme boſlome, {my Bene- 
hque Patron! ) with a piece of fume 
olde muſhe Sentence in my mouth, 
ſtolne out of Lycoſtkenes Apothegmes, 
and fo accoſt thee ? Out vpont | the ta- 
(hion of ſuch DeJications 15 more (ſtale 
than kiſſing, No, no, ſuffer me [200d 
Nobedy) to dine (like a White-Friars Puncke) into thy fa- 
miliar & ſolid acquaintance at the tuſt daſh: And in ltead 
of Worſhipluil Syr,come vpon thee with hone(t Iew, how 
doet!> Wonder not that out of the whole barrell of pickeld 
A 3 Patrons, 
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T he Epiflle Dedicatory, 


Pat ons, I hane onely made choice of thee, for I loue none 
really, but thee and my ſelte, for vs two do [ only care, and 
therefore 1 comuure thee, let the payment of thuic affeftion 
be recprocall. 

T hey are Rimes that have boyld in mv leaden Incl: 
pot, for thine owne eating : And now {rareſt Nobody taſte 
che reaſon why they arc lerucd vp to thec(in the tatle ofthe 
Plague) bke Caveare, or a diſh of Anchower after ſupper. 
Know then Aemnfier verſe-2ilder) that I have failed (u- 
ring this ſtorme otthe Peſtilence)round about the valt Is 
land ot the vv liole world , which when 1 found to be made 
like a foote-ball, the belt cling mit, being but a bladder of 
mans lite, (loſt with alutle pricke) 1 rooke vp my foote and 
ſpurnd atit, bicauſe I have heard that none but tooles make 
accor.nt of the world. But miſtake me not, (thou Spur-roy- 
all otthe Maſer \ ) tor it was neither in Sir Francus Drakes 
nor in Candybes voyage,that I ſwom through lomuch (alt. 
water: But onely with rwo honeſt Card-makers Peter Pla- 
mins and Gerard Mevcater) who in their vniverſall Maps, 
(as in a Barbers Looking-glaſle, where a nomber of moſt 
villanous vngodly faces are fecne, in a yeare,and eſpecially 
now at Chriſtmas) did(like Country-tcllowes,that1s to ſay 
very plainly) and in a ſhorter ume, than a Sculler can rowe 
from Queene-hyue to Wappmg , make a hrave diſcovery 
vnto me, as well of all the old raine- beaten;as of the ſpicke 
and ſpan new-found worlds, with every particular King» 
dome, Dukedome, and Popedome in their lively cullors, 
ſo that I knew Conflantimeple as perfettly, as /obbm, the 
Mault-mans horſe of Enfield knowes the way to Londen: 
and could haue gone to the great T urkes Serregho (where 
he keepes all his wenches) as tollerably and farre more 
welcome, than if I had beene one of his Funuches. Pre- 
fer lobn, and the Sophy, were never out of mine eye, (yet 
my ſizht was not apin the worſe). The Soldan of Egye 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


T had with a wet finger : from iwhence, | trauailed as bold!y 
to the Courts of all the Kings im Chriltendome, as it I had 
bin an Emba'iladour)lus pomp only excepted.) 

Strange talluons did I pick {hike wormes)} out of the 
fingers ot every Nation, a number of phantallick Popm- 
hves and Apes (with faces hike men) itching wall they had 
got them. And (bclides faſhions) many wondery, welthy 
tr be hung vp (like Sluelds with ſenſeles, bald, i acs) 
in the white paper-gallery of a large Chronicle. But this 
made me fret out worle than gumd T atfaty,that neither in 
any one of thote Kingdomes, (no nor yet within the walls 
an4 water-works ot mince own country ) could I either find 
or heare, (tor | gaue a Crier a King- Harry-groate to make 
an oyes)nonor read of any man, woman or child, left ſo wel 
by their friends, or that caryed ſuch an honeſt mind tothe 
Common-wealth of the Caſtaliens, a5 to keepe open-houſe 
for the ſeaven poore Liberall Sciences : nor once (which 
euen the rich cubs and fox-furd curmudgens do) make the 

20d cheere ſo much as at Chriſtmas, whe every cobler has 
| pa {vnder the broad Seale of Hoſpitality) to ſit cheeke 
by 1owle at thetable of a very Aldermans deputy. 

What woodcocks then are theſe ſcauen wiſe maiſters to 
anſwere to that worme-eaten name of Liberall, ſeeing ir 
has vndone them? It's a name of the old fathion: It came vp 
with the old Reh1g1on,and went down with the new. Libe- 
rality [145 bin a Gentleman of a good houſe, and an ancient 
louſe, but now that old houſe Nike the Players old Hall 


at Dowzate) is falne to decay, and to it, requires 
woo much coſt. My ſeauen lattin-ſellers, _ bin liberall 
ſo long to others, that now they haue nota rag (or almoſt 
nothing but rags) left for themſclues : Yea and into ſuch 
pitifull predicamcnts are they fallen, that moſt of our 
Gentry (beſides the Punyes of Innes of Court and Chan- 
cry) takes them tor the Seauen Deadly Sinnes, _ 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

hate him worſe than they hate whores. How much happi- 
cr had it bin for them, to haue changed their copies, & tr 
Sciences bin bound to good Occupations, colidering that 
one _—— aling vprightly with all mcn) puts 
vp more in a weeke, than ſcuen Bachilers of Art(that cuery 
day goc barely a wooing to them) doina veare, 

ath notthe Plague{1ncomparable Neboaj : and theres 
fore incomparable,bicauſe with an eAzee-like glory, thou 
haſt redeemed the golden-tree of Poeſic , even our ot the 
helliſh ſcorne, that chit worlde (our of her Laniferan pride) 
hopes to dam it with) hath itnot I fay done all men knights 
ſcruice in working the downfal of our greatelt & greedic|t 
beggers ? Dieite Io Pean, You yong Sophiſlicall Fry cf the 
Vnuerſites ! breake Priſczens pate ( it hee croſle you) for 
oy : for had notthe Plague ſtuck to you 1n this caſe, ſixe of 
your feuen Academicall fweet-hearts ( if 1 aide all feucn I 
{ould not Ive vpon them) had long ere this (but that ſome 
Doors withſtood it\bene begd, (not for Wards, yet ſome 
of them haue lodged I can tell you in the knights Warde)* 
but for meere Stones, and Cheſters, Fooles, Fooles and le 
ſters, becauſe whereas ſome of their Chymicall & Alrkymr- 
call raw diſciples have learnt (at their hands) ro diſhll gold 
and ſiluer outof very Tanerne-buſhes, old greazy knaues 
of Diamonds,the duſt of bowling Allves, yea & like £- 


fops Gallas Galimacens,to (crape precious ſtones cuen out of 


dung-hils, yet they themſelues {poore harletries) had never 
the grace, vor the face.to cary one peny in their own purſes, 

Butto ſpeak truth(my noble curer of the poeticall mad- 
neſſc for nothing) where ſhould they have it? Let them be 
ſent into the courts of Princes, there they are ſo lorelv that 
(vnles they were bigger & taller of their hands, than ſo ma- 
ny of the Guard) euery one lookes oner the,or tt thev 21we 
tim any thing,it's nothing but 200d lookes. As forthe C1- 
ve,thats ſo full of Crafts.mengthere is no dealing, with their 


milteries : 
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miſteries: the nine Mouſer ſtand in a brown ſtudy, whether 
come within their liberties, like ſo many mad wenches tak s 
in a watch & broght before a bench of Brown bils,0 Caves, 


Cues querenda pecund prima ! Urn poſt Numme; : Furtt 
open your purles,and then be vertuous,partnot with a pe. 
ny : the rich mizers holde their owne by this Canon lawe. 
And for thoſe (whom in Engliſh we call poore ſnakes) A- 
las ! they are barde (by the Statute againſt Beggers) from 

ing a dandiprat or a Bawbee. In the Campe there 15 no- 
. en. to be had but blowes and Prouant : for ſouldiers had 
never worſe domgs : My ſweet Captain, beſtowes lus pipe 
ofrich Trymdade(taking the Muſes for Iriſh Chimny-{ix ce- 
pers) and thats hus T alent. 

Being inthis melancholy contemplation, and having 
wept a whole ynck-horne full of Verſes in bewailing the 
miſeries ofthe time, onthe ſuddaine /ſtarted vp : with my 
teeth bitmy writings, becauſe / would eate my words;con- 
demnd my pen-knteto the cutting of powder-beefe and 
brewes : my paper tothe drying and inflaming of Tobeccs; 
and my Retirements to amore Genteman- like recreation, 
wiz. Duke Hamphre: walke in Powles : ſwearing five or 
fixe poeticall furious oathes, that the Gooſe- will ſhould 
never more gull me, ro make me ſhoote paper-bullets into 
any Stationers ſhop, or to ſerue vnder the weather-beaten 
colours of Apolo, ſeeing his pay was no better. Yetremem- 
bring what a notable good tellow thou wert : the onely 
Atlas that ſupports the Ompaen honour of learning : and 
(out ofthy horne of Abundance) a continuall Benefator 
to all Schollers (7bew matchleſle Nobody! ) I ſet vp my reſt, 
and vowde to conſecrate all my blotring- to 
thee : And not contentto dignifie thee with that loue and 
honor of my ſelte: I ſommond all the Rymeſters, Play-pat- 
chers, Iig-makers, Ballad-mongers, & Pamphlet- 

(being the yeomanry ofthe ca_—_ ) together _— 
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T he Epiſtle Dedicatery. 

thoſe whom Theocryras calls the CMa/er Byrds (being the 
Maiſters and head- Wardens) and before them all made an 
F nccmualticall Oration in praiſe of Nobody , ( ſcxbcet your 
pau ſelte) pronouncing them Aſſes, and threatrang to 
aue them preſt to ſerve at ſea inthe {hip of Fooles , if ever 
| hereafter, they taught their lynes { Ike v ater-Spamiels) to 
: fetch any thing that were throwne out for the, or to diue 1nto 
= the vnworthy commendations of Lacie Apalexes, or any 

Golden-Alle of them all, —_ their paines clapt only 


onthe ſhoulder, and ſent away dropping, when as thy lea- 
therne bagges ſtand more open than Seacoalc lackes more 
bounteoully to reward them. 


4 A had no looner cut out thy vertues in theſe large cantles, 

Fe but all the Synagogue of Scribes gaue a Plawdire crying out 
Faxa voce,with one loud throat that All their verſes ſhould 
hencetorth haue more teete,and take longer (tides than if 
L they went vpon ſhlttes, onely to carry thy glorious praiſes 
; ouer the earth : And that none (but N ) ſhould hcke 
| the fatof thar Inuentions : that Dukes, Earles, Lordes and 
Ladies, (1:ould hauetheir 11-ltberal names torn out of thoſe 
bookes whoſe Authors they ſent away with a Flea in their 
eare, And the lile of Nobody in Capitall Romane Lerters, 
| bravely Printed in their places. 

Herevpon crowding their heads together,and amongſt 
| theſelues canuaſing more & more thy inexplicable worth, 
| All of them(as inſpurde)buiſt ſuddenly forth, and ſung ex- 
| all Odes in thine honor, & Patnedes in recanta 16 of 
all former good opinions held of 12gardly patrons : One 
of them magnify ing thee, for that in this peſtiferovs ſ}-1p- 
wrack of Londoners, when the Pilot, Boteſwaines, Maiſter 
and Maiſters-mates, with all the chiefe Mariners that had 
| charge in this goodly Argozy of gouernmen, lcapt from 
the {terne, ſtrooke all the ſailes from the maine yard to the 
mizzen; never lookt to the Compalle, neuer ſownded in 
Places of danger,nor ſo much as put out theu Clole-fights, 
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when they fawamoſt cruel man of warre purſue then, but 
ſuffred all to finke or fwim, crying out onely, Put your truil 
in God my Bulles, & not in vs,whulſt they exther hid them 
ſclues hatches, or elſe ſcrambled to thoare 1n Cock - 
boats : vetthou (vndanted Nobody) then, euen then, did(t 
Rand ſtoutly to thy tackling, ſtep coragtoully tothe helme, 
and manfully runne vp & downe, encouraging thoſe/with 
comfortable words ) whoſe heart; Lue coldly in their bel- 
lies. Another lifted thee vp aboue the third Heauen, for 
playing the Conſtable, part forarely : And (not as your 
commo Conſtables,charzing poore lick wretches,that had 
neither meate nor mony , in the kings name to keepe their 
houſes, thats to fay,te tamuth & dic: But diſcharging whole 
baskets full of viftualls (like vollies of ſhot) in at theur win- 
dowes : thou, onely thou (moſt charitable Nobody madelt 
them as fat as butter, & preſcrued({ttheir lives. A thud ex- 
told thy marvall diſcipline, in appointing Ambulkes of 
Surgeons and Apothecanics, to ve cloſe 1n every ward, of 
purpoleto cut of any couoy thatbroghethe plague ſuccor. 
A fourth ſwore at the next Impreflio of the Chronicles, to 
haue thy name, with the yeare of our Lord, & certain Hex 
ameter v<:{cs vnder-neath) all in great goldeletters, wher- 
in thy Fame ſhov'1d be conſecrated to eternal! memory, tor 
carefully purchaſing conueruent plots of ground, onke for 
Burialls (and thoſe out ot the Cite too, as they 1d in /erw- 
falem) tothe intent , that threeſcore (contrary to an Att of 
common Councell againit In-mates' mightnot be peſtred 
together,in one litle hole,;vhere they lie and rot : but thata 

re man might tor his mony haue elbow.roome,& not 
ny his guts thruſt out to be caten vp with paltry worms: 
leaſt when in hot and drie Sommers {that are yct not drea- 
med on)thoſe multic bodies putifvng , the inavovdable 
ſtench of tharr {trong breath be {melt our by the Sun, and 


then there's new worke tor Clarkes and Sextons. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

{ his had every one a flirt at thy praiſes : if thou hadft 
[ene bee to have plaid an Anatomy in Barbet-ſurgions 
Hall,thy good parts could not hauc bene more cunouſly 
riptvp:thcy diu'de:nto the very bowels of thy hartic com- 
wendations. Sothatl, that (like a Match) ſcarce gaue fire 
before,to the danki(h; pow cer of their apprehenſions, was 

now burnt vp my (elf, 1n the flames of a more ardent affcc» 
tion towards thee, kindled by them. For preſently the covrt 
brake vp, and [without a quarter-4inner) all parted : their 
heads being great with childe,and aking very pittitully, tl 
they weredeliuer-d cf Hymnes, Hexaſticons,Peans, and ſuch 
other Penegyricaliſtuffe, which euery one thought 7. veare 
vil he h:d broughtforth, to teſtifie the love that he bore to 
Nobody : In aduancement of whoſe honour ( and this was 
fa orne vpon a pen & vynck-horne in ſtead of a (word, vet 
they al write Tam mart quam mercarc but how las tully let 
| the Herald: have an eye toot)they vowed & tu ore very ter- 
$ nibly,to ſacrifice the very lues of their inuention: And whe 
they wanted ynck (as many of them do wanting mony) or 
had no more(like a Chancery-man) but one pen in all the 
world, parcell of their oath was, to write with theur Llood 
and a broome-ſtick before they would ſit idle, 

Accept therfore(for hanſell-ſake)theſe curtall Rymes of 
ours{thou Capon-teaſlter of ſchollers:) / call the News fr6 
Graues.end : Beit knownevnto thy Nem-reſadence , that [ 
come not neare that Graxes-end (\vhich takes his beginning 
m Kent by twenty mules at lcaltzbutthe end of thoſe Cranes 
do I ſhoote at, which were caſt vp here in London, to {tand 
as land-marks for every pariſh, to teach them hows tar they 
were to goe : laying down (fo wel as /can' the maner how 
death & his army ot peſtilent Archers,entred the held, and 
how euery arrow that they drew, did almoſt cleaue a heart 
m ſunder. Reade ouer but one leafe (deare Nobody) & thou 
put vp6 me anarmor of proofe againſt the rankLng teeth 
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of thoſe mad dogi(cald Bookehiters) that run barking vp 
and downe Powles Church-yard, and bite the Muſes bv 
the fhinnes Commend thou mv labors, and | willHabour 
onely to commend thee : tor thy humor bem pleaſd, all 
the mewing Critifts in the world ſhall not firght me. | 
know the Stanoners wilt with me and mv paper» burnt 
(like herericks) at the Crotle, tf thou doe(t (now) but enter 
into their Shops by my meanes : It would fret their hearts 
to ſee thee at their Stalls reading my Newes. Yet therein 
they deale doubly, and like notable diflemblers, tor a!l the 
time of this Plagny Allarum, they marcht only vnder thy 
callors : defirde none bur thy company : none but thy lel!e 
wert welcome to them : none be Nebody ( as they all 
cride out to thine mmorrall commendatious ) bought 
bookes of them : Nobody was their bett, and molt boun- 
tcous cultomer. Fyc on this hollow-hearted world | Do 
they ſhake thee off now 2? Be wiſe, and come nat neere them 
by twelue-ſcore at leaſt, fo ſhalt thou not neede to care. 
what diſgraces they ſhoote at thee. Burt leauing them to 
their old tune, of What zew Fookes do you lack ? prick vp 
thine eares like a March- Hare /at the ſ1dden cry ofa ken- 
nell ofhounds) and liſten what newes the Poſt thats come 
from Wincheſter .T erme windes out of his horne. 

O that thon hadſt taken a leaſe there (happy Nobody) 
but for one moneth, the place had {for thy fake) bm well 
ſpoken of for ever. Many did heartily pray (eſpecialty Wa- 
termen, and Players, beſides the Drawers, Tapſters, But- 
chers,and Inholders, with a!! the reſt of the irrery Comi- 
naltic of Weſtminſter ) For thy zoing thither, Ten thouſand 
in Loxden (wore to feaſt their neighbors withnothing bur 
Pn—_ and munce-pyes all Chriſtmas, (that now 
or anger will not beſtow a creſt on a bevger) condi- 


ton that all the Iudges, Sergeames,Barri Arturmes, 
had uot feta foot out of dores, butthmatthou only(in ) 
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T he Epiſtle D edicatory. 
(ſauing them that labour) hadſt rode that iourney, ſo greez 
&ily did they thirit after thy preferment. For hadit thou 
bin there, thoſe black-buckrom tragedies had never bin 
ſcene,that there haue bin ated. Alas ! its a beaſtly thing to 
report. But (truth mult out) poore dumb Horſes were 
made meere lJades, being vied fo villanouſlie, that 
dur{t neither wethy nor wag taile. And though the riders of 
them had growne neuer {o chollerick, and chaft till they 
toamd agane, an Hoſtler to walke them was not to be had 
for loue or money. Neither could the Geldings (euen of 
Gentlemen)zet leaue (tor all they {wet til they dropt again) 
to {tand as they had wont at Rack & Manger, (no,no,twas 
enough tor their mailters to have that honor) but now (a- 
gain{t all equifte) were they cald (when they little thought 
ot any ſuch matter) to a deere reckong tor all thex old 
_—_ Pg Saas thr Lack 
A c6(pur e was amog[t all the Inkeepers, that 7. 
$S _ wa. rebell)thould choak al the horſes:and the 
berter to bring this topatle, a bottle of hay was fold deerer 
then a bottle of wine at Lendow. A truile coſt more, then 
maiſter Maiors truile of Forduch,with the ſlecues & belly- 
picce all of bare Satun to boote : Which knauery being 
{melt out,the horſemen grew pollitick, & never fate downe 
to dinner, but their Nags were ſtill at theur elbowes : ſo that 
it grew to be as ordinary a queſtion, to aske, Wher ſball [ pay 
for «a Chamber for my ſelfe and my Gelding all mght, (becauſe 
they would not be Jaded any more) as in other countrey 
townes,For wy wife and my /elfe, tor a beaſt and a man were 
entertained both alike, and thatin ſuch wondertul fort, that 
theile ſpeake of it, /» <ternem rev memoriam. For moſt of 
their roomes were fairely built (ot of the ground, butnot 
out of the durt) like Iriſh Houels, hung round about with 
cobweb-lawne very richly, and turniſſied, no Aldermans 
Parlor in Zendew ke thera : for heres vour bed, there a 
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Aable, and that a hogfſty, yet fo artifi 1ally contnu'd, that 
they (tand all vnder one roote,to the amazement of all that 
behold them. 

But what a childiſhnes is it, to get vpthus vpon their 
Hobby-horſes, let them bite a the bridle, whilſt we baue a- 
bout with the men. As tor the women, they may laugh and 
tye downe, its a merry world with them, but fome-body 

yes for it. O Wanchefter | much mutton haſt thou to an- 
hr” for,which thou haſt made away being ſlutuſhly tryed 
out in ſteakes,or in burnt Cuban thy maid-ſeruants 
beſt know how, if they were cald to an account. It was 

y for ſome, that 4. ot the Returnes were cut off, tor if 
they had held together , many a one had never returned 
from thence his owne man. Oh beware! your Winche- 
fter-Goole is terme times more dangerous to ſurfer ypon, 
than your S$. Nicholas Shambles-Capon, 

Youtalke of a Plague in London, & red Croſles ſet vpon 
dores, but ten plagues cannot melt ſo many croſles of Gluer 
out of Lawyers purſes,as the Wincheflerions(with a hey-pas, 
re-pas) _ out of theirs to put into their owne, Patient 
they were | muſt needes conteile for they would pocket vp 
any thing,cameit neuer ſo wrongtully, infomuch that very 
good ſubſtantial houfcholders haue oftentimes gone away 
with crackt crownes, & neuer coplaind of the that gaue the, 
If euer mony were currant(s carredo, of rining away )now 
was the time, it ran fr6 the poore clients to the Arturneys & 
Clarks of bands m {mall troopes (here 10 & there 20) but 
when the Leaguers of Wincheſter cried Charge, Charge, the 
Lawyers paid tort, they went to the pot tull deerely, & the 
towneſmen (hl! carved away all the noble and royall vieto- 
nies, So that being putt vp with an opuuon, that the Siluer 
Age was crept into the world againe, they denyed (in a 
manner) the Kings Coyne , for a penny was no money 


wath them , Whenlocuer there (hall come torth a yo 
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T he Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

tor Souldiers, thither let it be ſent, for by all the opinion of 
the bett Capraines (that had a charge there, and haue tryed 
them the men of Wmcheſter are the onely ſeruiceable men 
this dav in Ezglend: the tealon 1s, they care no moreto ven- 
ture among tmall thots, than to be atthe diſcharging of ſo 
many Cannes of beere : Tuth, ts their delire, to ſee thoſe 
that enter ypon them, to come oft ſoundly, that when they 
are gone, all the world may beare witnes they came to 
their colt, 

And being thus (night and day) imploid, and connnue 
ally entring into Action, it makes them have mughne (to- 
macks, to that they are able to ſoake and devoure all that 
come in their way : A Rapier and a Cloake have bin caten 
vP at a Supper as cleane (and carved away well too) as if 
they had bin but rwo Rabbet-fuckers. A Nag ſerved but 
one Seruing-man to a breakefa(t , whulſt the Saddle and 
Bridle were brewd into a quart ot (trong Beere. 

This mtollerable deſtroving of victuals being lookt 
into, the Inhabitants laid their heads together, and agreed 
among themſelues (for the generall good of t!1e whole 
Towne) to make it a towne ot Garriſon. And f(ceing the 
deſperate Termers, that ſtroue in lawe together, in ſuch a 
pittifull pickle, and euery day ſodurty, that when they met 
their Councell, they lookt like the black Guard, fighting 
with the lanes of Court, that therefore all the Houſchol- 
ders ſhould turne Turke, and be victuallers tothe Camp. 
By this meanes hawng thelawe in their owne hands, they 
rulde the roa[t how they hſted : infomuch, that a common 
iugge of double Beere skornd to kitle the lips of a Knight 

a groate. Sixe howres ſleepe could not be bought 
vnder five ſhillings. Yea in ſome places a nights lod 
was dearer than the hire of a Curnzan in Yemce twice 
long. And (hauing learnd the tricks of Londen-Sextons) 
there they laid foure or five in a bed, as here, _—_— 


_ 
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knaues of Spades thrult nine and tenne into one grave. 
Beds keeping fuch a withng of one another in eucry 
room* , that in the day time the lodgings lookt like fo 
manv Vpiolſters = , and un the nighttime like the 
Sazey, or $. Thomas Holpail. At which, if anv-guelt did 
but once bite hus ip, or grumble, he was caſhierd the com- 
>anv for a mutnous fellow, the place was not for tum, let 
\Hux tradge. A number ſtood with Petitions readie to give 
mony for the reverſion of it : tor Wincheffer now durlt, 
(or at leaſt hopt to) [tand vpon prowd termes with Londos. 
And thus (thou beloued ot a!l men) 1s the very pith and 
marrow ofthe belt and lateſt Newes (except the vnmaſ. 
king of certaine T reafons) that came with the Poſt from 
Wincheſter, where 1tthou hadl(t hirde a Chamber (as would 
to heauen thou hadit) thou would(t never haue gone to 
any Barbers in Londow \wwhil(t thou had{t lude,but have bin 
trimd only there, tor they are the true thauers, they haue 
the right Neapolitan polling, 

To whoſe commendations, let me glew this piece more, 
that it is the moſt excellent place for diſpatching of old 
ſites im the world, for a number of ndimg ſuites (thachad 
lven long in lauander) were worne out , only with 
ſeruing amongſt the hot ſhots, that marche there vp amd 
downe : let Weſfmanſter theretore, Temple-bar, and Fleete- 
ſhreete, drinke off this p_ of Ro/a ſolu, to fetch life 
mto them againe, after their fo often \youndine, that thoſe 
few Iurors that went thither (if any did goe thither) haue 
tane an oath never to fit at Winchefter-Ordiniry 222i 
if they canckooſe, but rather to breake their faſ!s in the 
old Abbey behind: Feitmaiter, wich Pudding-Dyes, 
and Furmenty. 

Deliver Copies of theſe Newes /200d Vobeuy) to none 
of thy acqu.mtance (as thou tendertt me) 5: 4 thou ſhale 
conmaund any feruice at my hands : for 1 have anintene 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory, 


to hire three or foure Ballad-makers, who I know will 
be glad for ſixepence and a dinner, to turne all this ume 
ping Proſe into more perte&tly-halting Verſe, that it 
hall doe any true-borne Citizens heart good , to heare 
ſuch doings ſung to ſome filthue tune, and ſo fare- 
well. Turneoner a new leate, and try f I 
handle the Plague in hus 
right kind. 


Deuoted to none but thy ſelte, 
Some-body. 
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Newes from Graues-ende. 


0 O Sicknes,and to QueaJte Tymes, 
\Wedrinkea health in wholeſome Rymes, 

Phiſicke weinuoke thy aide, 

Thou (thatbornein heauen) art made 

Alackcy tothe meaneſt creature, 

Mother of health; thou nucſc of nature, 

Equall friend to rich and poore, 

Ar whole hands, Kings can get no more, 

Than emptic Beggers; O thou wile 

In nothing burin Miſteries ! 

Thou thatha'ſt ofcarth the rule, 

Where (like an Academe, or Schoole) 

Thoureadſt deep LeQures to thy lonnes, 

(Mens Deme gods) Phiſitions; 

Who thereby learnethe abſttuſe powers 

Of Hearbs,of Roots,of Plants,of Flowers, 

And ſuck from poyſonous ſtinking weede 

Preſeruatiues, mans life to feede. 

Thou neareſtto a God, /tor none 

Can workeit, buta Godalone, ) 

O graue Fnchauntreſſe,deigneto breath 

Thy Spells into vs,and bequeath 

Thy facred fires,that they may ſhine 


In quickand vertuall medicine, 
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Armevs to conuince this Foe, 

This Kingot dead men,conquering lo; 
This hungry Phgue, Cater to death, 
Who catcs vpall,yet famitheth : 

Teach vs how we may repaire 
TheſecRuinesof che rotren Aire, 

Or, itthe Aires pollution can 

So mortali ſtrike through beaſt and man, 
Or,it in bJood corrupt, Death lye, 

t Ne dead,caulc others die, 
Hoprere,thy ſoueraigne cures diſperſe, 
Ana with that glory crowne our veric : 
at we may yet ſaue many a ſoule 
(Perchance now merry at his Bowle } 

T hatercour Tragick Song be don, 
Muſt drinkethis thick Contagion : 
But (Oo griete) why do we atcite 
The charmes of Phiſick ? whoſe numbd ſprite 
Now quakes,and nothing dare,or can, 
Checkt by a more dread Magitiaa * 
Sick is Phiſicks (elfe ro let 
Her Aphor:{mesprou'dea mockery : 
For whill (hee's turning o'reher bookcs, 
And on herdrugs and {imples lookes, 
Shee's 
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Shee's run through owne armed heart, 

(Th'infetion flying abouec Art: ) 

Come therefore thouthe beſt of Nine, 

(Becauſe the Saddeſt) euery line 

That drops from Serrowes pen is due 

Only to thee, to Thee we {ue : 

Thou Tragick Maid, whoſe Fury's ſpent 

Indiſmall, and moſt black Often. 

In Vprores, and in Fall of Kings, 

Thou of Empires changethart lings, 

Ot Dearths,ot Warres,ot Plagucs,and laughes 

At Funeralls, and Epiraphes : 

Carowſe thou to ourthirſtie ſoule 

A full draughefrom the Theſpran bowle, 

That we may powre itout agen, 

And drinke, in nombers Iuicero men, 

Striking ſuch horrors through their cares 

Their haire may vpright ſtand with feares, 

Till rich Hcires mcecting our ſtrong verſe 

May not ſhrinck back, before it pierce 

Their marble eye-balls, and there ſhead 

One drop (at lcaſt) for him thats dead : 

To worke which wonder, we will write 

With Penns puld from that bird of nighe 
why (The 
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(Theſhriking Owle) our Inck weele mix 
With teares of widowes, (black as Stix) 
The paper where our lynecs ſhall meete, 
Stall be afo!dcd winding ſheere, 

And that the Scene may ſhew more full, 
The Standiſh isa dead mans fcull. 
Infpire vs therefore how to tell 

The Horror ot a Plazue,the Hell. 


T he cauſe of the Plague, 
Nt? drops this venome, from that faire 
Andchriſtallboſome of the Aire, 
Whoſe ceaſeles motion clarifies 
All vaporous ſtench,that vpward flies 
And with her vniuerſall wings, 
Thick poiſonous fumes abroad ſhe flings, 
Till (like to Thunder) rudely toſt, 
Their malice is (by ſpreading) lolt. 
Yet muſt wegraunt that from the veines 
Ot Rotrennes and Filth,that reignes, 
O're heapes of bodies, flaine in warre, 
From Carrion(that indangers farre) 
From ſtanding Pooles,or from the wombes 
Ot Vaults,ot Muckhills, Graues,& Tombes, n 
rom 
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From Boggs; from ranck and dampiſh Fenns, 
From Moorith breaths,and naſty Denns, 
The Sun drawes vp A Fumes, 
Which falling downe burſt into Rhewmes, 
And thouſand malladies beſide, 
By which our blood growes purrified. 
Or, being by windes not{wept from thence, 
They houer there in cloudes condenſe, 
Which {ucktin by our ſpirits, there flies 
Swift poylonthrough our Arteries, 
And (not reſiſted) ſtrait it choakes 
The heart, with thoſe peſtiferous ſmoakes. 
Thus Phiſicke and Philoſophy 
Do preach, and (with this) Salues apply: 
Which ſcarch,and vſe with ſpeede : but now 
This monſter breeds not thus : For how 
(lfthis be proude) can any doubt 
Butthatthe Ayre does (roundabout) 
In flakes of poyſon drop on all, 
The Sore being ſpread ſogenerall ? 
Nordgare welſo conclude : for then 
Fruites, Fiſhes, Fowle,nor Beaſts,nor Men 
Should ſcape vnteinted, Grazing flocks 
Would teede vpon their graues : the Oxe 
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Drop atthe plough : the trauelling Horſe 
Would fora Rider beare a Coaric : 
Ti\'ambitious Larke, (the Bird of Rate): 
Whole wings doſweep heauens pearled gate, 
As ſhe deſcended (Then) would bring, 
Peſlilent Newes vnder cach wing : 

Then Riu<cis would drink poyfon'd airc- 
Trees hed their green and curled haire : 
Fiſh ſwim to ſhore tull of diſcale, 

(For Peftilenc* would Fin the (cas: ) 

And we ſhould thinke their ſcaly barkes, a_ 
Hauing ſnail [peckles,had the markes. 
Noſoule could moue :but ſure there lyes 
Some vengcance morethen inthe $kies : 
Nor (asa Taper, at whoſe beames 

Ten thouſandlights ferch golden ſtreames, 
Andyert itſclte is burnt to death,) 

Can webclicuethat one mans breath 
Infeted,and being blowne from him, 

His poyſon ſhould to others (wim : 

For then who breath 'd vpon the firſt ? 
Where did thimbulkcd venome burſt © 
Or how ſcapte thoſe that did diuide 

The ſelte-ſame bits with thoſe that dide ? 
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Drunkeot thelclte-lame cups, andlaic 

In Vl:crous beds, as clo{c as they 2 

Or,thoſc,who cucry houre, (like Crowes) 

Prey on dead carkallcs: their nofe 

Still [melling toa grauc : their teete 

Still wrapt within a dead mans theete ! 

Yet (the fad execution don) 

Carcics among their Canns they run, 

And there (inlcorne of Death or Fatc 

Otthe deccaſt they wildely prate,* 

Yer inore vntoucht, and next day rife 

ToaQtin morenew Tragedics : 

Or (like lo many bullets flying)) 

Athoutand hereand there being dying, 
eath's Text-b1ll clapt on euery dore, 

Croſles on (1des, behinde,betore, 

Yethe (1th midſt} ttands taſt : from whence 

Comes this? youle ſay from Prougence, 

Tis fo, andthat's the common Spell, 

Thatleades our [gnorance,(blinde as hel! ) 

And icrues butas exculc, to keepe 

The foule trom ſearch ot things more deepe; 

No, no,this black and burning ſtarre 

(Whoſe ſulphurd drops,Qo icald lo farre, 
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Does neither houer o're our heads, 

Norlyes itin our bloods, nor beds: 

Norisitſtirchrtto our attires, 

Nor like wilde balls of running fires 

Or thunderbolts, which where they light 

Do either bruiſc,or kill out-right; 

Yetby the v iolence of that Bound 

Le ape off, and giucs a ſecond wound : 
}utthis fierce dragon (huge and fowle) 

Sucks virid poylon from our loule, 

Whichbeing ſpit forth again \there raigns 

Showers of Bliſters and of Blaines, 

For cucry man w ichin him feedes 

A worme which this contagion breedes; 

Our heauenly parts arc plaguy lick, 

And there ſuch leaprous {ports do ſtick, 

That Godin angerfil!s his hand 

With Vengeance,throwing iton theland, 

Sure tis ſome Capirall offence, 

Some high,high Treaſon doth incenſe 

Th'Erernall King,that thus weare 

Arraign'd at Deaths moſt dreadtuil barre, 

ThiIndicment writ on Englands breſt, 

\\ hen other Countrics (better bleſt) 
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Feele notthe Tudges heauy doome 
Whoſe breath (like Lightning doth conſume) 
And (witha whip of Planets) {courges 
The Veines of mortalls, In whom Surges 
Of ftalull blood, Billowzs of Luſt 
Stir vp the powres to acts vniult, 
Whether they be Princcs Errors, 
Or faults of Pe eres, pull downe theſe Terrors, 
Or (becaule we may not crre,) | 
]. ers ſift it in particuler, 
The Courricrs pride, luſt, and exceſſe, 
The Church mans painted holinefle, 
The Lawyers grinding ot the poore, | 
The Souldiers Rtaruing at the doore, 
Ragd,lcane,and pale through want of blood, I 
Sold cheape by him for Countries good. | 
The Schollers enuy; Farmers curſe, | 
When heau'ns rich Threalurer doth disburſe | | 
In bounteous heapes (to thankles men) 
His vniuerſall Bleſſings: then | 
This deluing Moale, tor madaes eates 
Even his owne lungs, and ſtrange oathes (weates, | 
Becauſe he cannot lell for pence, | | 
Deare yeares,in ſpite of Prourdence. 
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Addevntotheſe,the City.ſin 

(Brought by leuen deagly monſters in) 

VW hich doth all bowndes,and bluſhing ſcorne, 
P.ecautctis inthe Freedome borne. 

Uhart Traincs of Vice, /which euen Hell hates ) 
But haue bo!d paſſage through her gates - 
P:idein Dict,Pridein Cloathing, 

Pride in Building, pure in nothing, 

And that ſhe maynot want diſeaſe 
Sheſailcsforit beyondthe Seas, 

With Antwerp will ſhe drinke vp Rhene: 

With Paris a&tthe bloodieſt Scene: 

Or in pycd taſhions paſſe her folly, 
Mockingathcauen yer looke moſt holy : 

Of Vlury ſhee'll rob the Tewes, 

Ot Luxury, Yenetian Stewes, 

With Spaniards, ſhee's an Indianiſt, 

With barbarous Turks a Sodomiſt. 

Solow her Antique walls do ſtand, 

Theſe ſinnes leap2 o're euen with one hand: 
And Hee, that all in modeſt black, 

Whoſe Eye-ball ſtrings ſhall ſooner crack, 
Then ſceme to notre a tempting face, 
Meaſuring ſtreets with a Done-like pace, 
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Vnder that oyly vizard weares, 

The poore mans {wear,and Orphans teares: 
Now whether theſe particular Fates, 

Or generall Moles (dishguring States) 
Whether one (in alone, or whether 

This Maine Bartalion ioynd together, 

Do dare theſe plagues, we cannot tell, 

Bur downethey beare all humane Spell : 
Or,it may be, /ehowah lookes 

But now vpon thoſe Audit- Bookes 

Ot 45.yeares huſht account, 

For houres miſpent, (whoſe ſummes ſurmount 
Thepriceofranſomd Kings) and there 
Finding our gricuous debrs,doth cleere 
And croſlerhem vnder his owne hand, 
Being paid with Liues, throughall theland. 
For {ince his Maiden: Scruant's gone, 

And his new Vizeroy fills the Throne, 
Heauen mcanes to giue him (as his bride) 

A Nation new, and purified . 

Take breath a while our pantine Muſe, 
And tothe worldtell gladdernewes, 
Than theſe of Burialls,ftriuc a while, 

To makethylullen nombers ſmile: 
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Fr get the names of Graucs,and Ghoſts, 
The found ot bells : the vnknowne coaſts 
Ot Deaths vat KingJome : and faile ore 
With irc (h-r winde to happicr Shore. 
Fornow the maiden [ic hath gor, 

A Roiali Husvand, (heaucnly Lot) 

Fairc Scotland docs faire Fngland wed, 
And giucs her for her maiden-head, 
Acrowne of gold, wroughtina Ring, 
VWith which Shee's maricd toa King: 
Thou Bcldame(whifperer of talſe Rumors) 
Fame;caltaſidethoſc Antique humozrs, 
Lift vp tl:y golden Tromp,and found 
Euen trom T weedes vtmoſt chriſtall bownd, 
And from the bankes of Silucr Thames 
To the greene Ocean, that King /ames 
Had made an lland, (that did ſtand 

Halfe ſinking)hnow the firmeſt land : 
Carry thouthis to Neptunes care, 

That his ſhrill Trirons it may beare, 

So faire.vntill the Daniſh ſound 

With repercuſhue voice rcbound, 

That Eccho's (doubling more and more) 
May reach the parched Indian ſhore, 
For tis heau'ns care fo great a wonder, 
Should fly vpon the wings of Thunder. 
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T he Horror of theP (age, 

'© Jew my Countric,here mine eycs 

Arcalmoſttlunck in waucs, that riſe 
From the rough winde of Sighs,ro (ce 
A ſpring that lately courted thee 
In pomp us brauery, All thy Bowers 
Giltby the Sunne,pertumde with lowers, 
Now likea loathſome Leaperlying, | 
Her arbors withring,greenc Trees dying, 
Her Reucils,and May-meriments, 
Turnedail to Tragick dreeryments: 


And thou(the mother of my breath) WY 
Whoſe fot: breſt thoulandes nouritheth, = FE. 
Alrar of /one,thou throne of Kings: tens. 


Thou Fownt,wiacre milke and bony [prings 

Europs [ceveell, Engtund; lem | 
"5 Lain great [err{.tlem: | 
Neprunes mind, (bout whoſe walt 
The Thames 1s hike 4 orrdle cait., 
Thou that(butheal:h cant nothing want, 
Empictle ot Cities, T roynonant, n 
When l[ thy lotty Towers behold, 
{\holc Pinnactes were! pr ivith old 
Both whcn the Sun did {. rand ric 
Soloucly went thou in l.is £:c5) 
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Now like old Monuments forlaken, 

Or (like tall Pynes) by winecr thaken; 

Or, tceing thee gorgeous as a bride 

Even in the heigth of all thy pride 

Difrobd'c,diſgracre; And when all Nations 

Madclouetotheein amorous patliuns, 

Now {cornd of all the world alone, 

Nonelecke thce,nor muſt thou {cc ke none, 

Butlike a priſoner mult be kept 

In thine owne wallcs,till thou haſt wept 

Thine cyes out, to behold thy (weete 

Dead children heapt about thy fecte : 

O Dcereſt ! ſay how can we chulc 

But have a ſad and drooping Mule, 

When Coarſes doſo choake thy way 

That now thou look(t like Go/g4tha, 

Butthus, Thealtring of a State 

Altcts our Bodies, and our Fare, 

For Princes death's do cuen bcipeake 

Millions of liues;when Kingdomes breake. 

People difſolue, and (as with Thunder ) 

Cities proud glories rent aſunder. 

Witnes thy walls, whoſe ſtony armes 

But yeſterday receiu'de whole (warmes . 
O 
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Offrighted Engliſh :Lord and Lowne, 
Lawyer,and Client, Courtier, Clowne, 
All farts didto thy buildings fly, 

Asto the ſateſt Sanctuary. 

And he thatthrough thy gates mighe paſſe, 
His teares werelockt in Towers of brafle, 
Happie that man:now happier they 

That from thy reach get firſt away: 

As from a (hipwrack, to ſome ſhore: 

As trom a loſt field, drownd in gore: 

As trom high Turrets, whole Ioints faile: 
Or rather trom,ſome loathſome laile- 

But note heau ns Tuſtice,they by flying 
That would cozen Death,and ſauca dying, 
How like tochaffe abroad th'are blowne, 
And/bur for {corne ) might walke vnknowne; 
Like ro plumde Eſtridges they ride, 

Orlike Sea-pageants,all in pride 

Of Tacklings, Flags,and (welling Sailes, 
Borne on the lofticſt waves, thar veiles 

His purple bonnet, and in dread 

Bowes downe his ſnowie curled head, 

So tromth'inteced cutie fly 

Thetc Swallowes in their Gallantry, 
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Looking that whereſoe're they light, 

Gay Sommer,{(like a Paraſite) 

Should waite 0n them,and build'em bow: rs 
And crowne their neſts with wreathed flowers, 
And Swaynesto welcomethem ſhould ſing 
And dauace,as tor their Whiſlon King: 
Fearner of Pride, how art thou tot? 

How {oone arc ul thy beautics loſt? 

How c:tely golden hopes vn-windc? 
Theruſſetboore,and leathernc hinde, 

That two daies {1ace did finck his knee, 
And(all vncouered)worſhipt thee, 

Or being but poore,and meanely cloathed, 
Was either laughtto {corne or loathed, 
Now thee he loathes,and laughes to (corne, 
And tho vpon thy back be worne, 

More Sattin thana kingdomes worth, 

He barrs his doore,and thruſts thee forth: 
And they whoſe pallat Land nor Seas, 
Whome faſhions of no ſhape could pleaſe, 
Whome Princes haue(inages paſt ) 

For rich attires,and ſumptuous waſt, 

Neuer come neere:now (itthey rownd 

And feede(like beggers)on the grownd, 
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A field their bed,whoſedankiſh Sheeres 
Is the greenegralle : And hethar mectcs 
The flatringR? Forrune,does butlie 
In tome rude barne,or loathſome ſtie: 
Forlooke of all, foured, forlorne: 
Owne brother does owne brother ſcorne, 
The trembliag Father is vndone, 
Being once bur breath'd on by his ſonne; 
Or,it in this ſad pilgrimage 
The hand of vengeance tallinrage, 
So heauy vpon any cs head 
Striking the finfull body dead. 
O ſhame to ages yet ro come! 
Diſhonortoall Chriſtendome! 
In hallowed ground no heaped gold 
Can buy a graue;nor linnen fold 
To make (fo farre is p1trie fled) 
The laſt apparel! for the dead- 
Buras the faſhion is tor thole 
Whoſe deſperare handes the knot vnloſe 
Ot their owneliues, In ſome hye-way 
Orbarren field, their bones they lay, 
Euen ſuch his buriall is; Atid there 
Wichourthebalime of any ceare, 
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Or pomp of Souldiers, But{ © gricte!) 

Dragd ikea Trattor,orlome thickte * 

Art hotties tail :5,hee's rudely throwne, 
Thecoatite being ſtuck with Rowers by none, 
No bclis (the dead mans Conlort)playing, 
Norar.y holy Churchman laying 

A Funcrall Dirge: Bur ſwite th'are gon, 

As from ſume noy{ome cation. 

O delvulate Citie ! now thy wings 

(Whoſe ſhactowe hath bene lou'd by Kings) 
Should fecle {ick feathers on cach (1de, 
Seeing thus thy ſonnes(got inther pride) 
And hcatc of plenty, ln peace borne, 

To their owne Nation left a ſcornc: 

Each cowheard feares a Ghoſt him haunts, 
Seeing oncot thine inhabitants, 

And does a [ew,or Turke preter, 

Before that name of Londoner; 

Would this were all : Butthis black Cutſe 

| Doing ill abroad,at home does worle, 

| For in thy (now diſpeopled)(treetes, 
| 


The dead with dead,forhickly mectes, 
As if ſome Prophets voice ſhould ſay 
None ſhall be Citizens,but they. 
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VWholc houſho!ids and whole ftreers 2re tricken, 
Thc {1tck do dicythe found do ficken, 
And Lord haue mercy vpon vs, crying 
Ere Mercy can come torth,th'are dying, 
Nomulick now is heard but bells, 
An4all their tuncsare fick mens knells, 
And cuery ſtroake the bell does toll, 
Vpto heauzn it windes a foule : 
On,it tor cucry coarſe that's laide 
In his cold bed of carth, were made 
A chyme ot bellcs,it peales ſhould ring 
For cuery one whom death dorh ſting, 
Men ſhould be deaffe,2s thoſe thar duycl! 
By Nylus tail, But now one Kne!l, 
CG:ucs with his Iron voyce this doome, 
That :wentic thall but haue one roome; 
Theretriend,and foe,the yong and 014, 
The freezing coward,and the bold : 
Seruant,and maiſter: Fowle and faire : 
One Livery weare,and fellowes are 
Sailingalong in this black fleere, 
Andat the New Graues-end do meete, 
Where Church-yards banquet with cold cheere, 
Holdinga feaſt once inten yeere, 
B To 


Newes from Graues-ende. 


To which comes many a Pilgrym worme, 
Hungry and faint, beat with the ſtorme 

Of galping Famine, which before 

Onely pickt bones,and had no more, 
Butnow their meſles come o faſt, 

They know not where, or which totaſt, 
For before (Duſtto Duſt) be ſpoken, 
Andthrowne on One,morc Graucs be broken, 
Thou Tealous man I pitrie thee, 
Thoutharliuſt in hell toſee 

A wantonseye cheapening the {lecke 

Soft Iewels,of thy faire wiues clceke, 

My verie muſt run through thy cold hearr, 
Thy wife has playd the womans part 
Andlyen with Death : bur/ſpite on (pite) 
Thou muſt endure this very night 

Clole by her ſide the pooreſt Groome, 

In ſelfe-lame bed,and ſclte-lame roome: 
Bur eaſe thy vext foule, thus bchold 
There's one, whointhe morne with gold 
Could have built Caſtells : now hee's made 
A pillow toa wretch, that praydec 

For halfe-penny Almes,/with broken lim) 
The Begger now is abouc him, 
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So he that yeſterday was clad 

In purple robes,and hourely had 

Eucn at his fingers becke, the tees 

Ot bared heads, and bending knees, 

Rich mens tawnings,poore mens praicrs 

(Tho they were buc hollow aires) 

Troopes of {cruants at his calling, 

Children (liketo ſubieQs) talling 

Athis proude teete :loe, (now hee'staken 

By dcath,) he lies of all torlaken. 

Theſcare the Tragedics, whole fight 

With teares blotall the lynes we wrfte, 

The Stage whereon the Scenes are plaide 

Is a whole Kingdome : who was made 

By ſome (moſt prouident and wilc) 

To hidefromlad SpeRators eyes 

Ad full of Ruth,a priuate Roome 

To drowne the horror of deaths doome, 

That building now no higher reare 

The Peſt-Houſeſtandeth cuery where, | Peſt-hou 
For thoſe that on their Beeresare borne, © "0 
Arenombred more, than thoſe that mourne. | 
But you graue Patriots, whom Fate 
Makes Rulers of this walled Seate, 
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Wemuſtnotlooſe you in our verſe, 
Whoſe Acts we oneday may rehearſe 

In marble nombers,that ſhall ſtand 

Abouc Tymesall-dc ſtroyi ing hand : 

Only /mcethinkes) you doerre 

In flying trom your chargeſofarrc, 

So coward Capraines ſhrinke away, 

So Shepheards do their flocks betray 

So Souldiers,and fo Lambes do perith, 

So you kill thoſe, y are bound to cherith: 

Be therefore valiant.as y'are wile, 

Come backagain: The man that dies 

Within your walls,is euen as neere 

To heau'n,as dying any where; 

Butit (© pardon our bold thous ht) 

You fearc your breath is ſooner — 

Here then aloote; and theretore keepe 

Out of Deaths reach, whilſt thoulands weepe 

And wring their hands forthouſands dying, 

No comfortnearetheſick man lying : 

Tis to be fcar'd [you petry-kings,) 

\When back you ſpread yourgolden wings 
A deadlyer ſiege (which heauen auert) 

Wil your ples walls ingirt, 


Tis now the Beggers plague, fornone 
Arc in this Batraile ouerthrowne 
But Babes and poore : The leſler Fly 
Now inthis Spiders web doth lie. 
Butifthat great,and goodly ſwarme 
( That has broke through,and feltno harme,) 
In his inuenom'd ſnares ſhould fall, 
O pittic ! ewere moſt tragicall: 
Forthcn the Vſurer muſt behold 
His peſtilent fleſh, whilſtall his gold 
Turns into Tokens,and the cheſt 
(They lie in, )his infections breſt: 
How well heele play the Miſers part 
When all his coyneſticks at his heart? 
Hees worth ſo many farthingsthen, 
That wasa golden God mongſt men. 
And tis the apteſt death/ſo pleaſe 
Himthat breath hcauen,carth,and Seas) 
For cuery couctous rooting Mowle 
That heaucs his drofle aboue his ſoule, 
And doth in coyne all hopes repole 
Todie with corps,ſtampr tull of thoſe. 
Then the rich Glutron, whoſe [wolne eyne 
Looke fiery red/being boild in wine) 
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Andin his meales,adores the cup, 

(For when he talls downe that ſtands vp 
Therefore a goblet is his Saint, 

To whome he kneelcs with {mall conſtrain, 
When his owne gobler Scull fowes o're 
He worſhips Bacchus on all foure, 

For none's his God but Bacchus then, 

Who rules and guides all drunken men, } 
When He ſhall wake from wine,and view 
More then Tauern-cokens,new 

Stampt vpon lis breſtand armes, 

In horrid throngs,and purple [warmes, 
Then will he loath his former ſhapes, 
When he ſhall ſee blew markes mock grapes, 
And hangon cluſters on each veine, 

Like to wine-bubbles,or the graine 
Oftſtaggering ſinne,which now appeares 

In the December of his yeares, 

His laſt ofhowers;when heele ſcarce haue 
Timeto goc loberto his Grauc. 

Andthen to die ! (dreadfulltothinke!) 
Whenall his blood is turnd to drinke: 

And who knowes not this Sentence giuen, 
Mongft all ſinnes,none can reele to Heauen? 
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But woe to him that ſinkes in wine, 

And dyes io (without heau'd vp eyne) 

And buricd {oO loathſometrench' 

His graue is likea Tauerne bench. 

Tis tcaretull,and moſt hard to ſay, 

How he ſhall ſtand ar latter day. 

The adulterous and luxurious ſpirit 

Pawnd to hell, and finnes hot merrit, 

Thar bathes in luſt his leaprous ſoule, 

Acting a deed without controll 

Or thought of Dcitic : through whoſe bloud, 7 

Runnes partof the [nfernall Aoud : 

How will hetreeze with horror ? lying 

In dreadtull trance before his dying : 

The heate of all his dambd defires 

Coold with thethought of gnaſhing fires : 

His Ryors rauiſhr, all his pleaſures 

His marrow waſted with his treaſures, 

His painted harlots (whoſe imbraces 
Colt him many ſiluer faces, 

w hole only care and thought was then 

Tokeepethem ſure from other men) 

Now they dance in Rufhans handes, 

Lazy Licttenents (withour bandes,) 
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With muff: halfe-fac'de PanGi's laugiuneg, 
\Whilt he lies gatping,they fit qu2inos, 
Smile at this plague,and black un C:12ife, 
Knoving them deaths cone O're from Frazcc: 
Tis not their {caton now tu die, 

Two gnawing poiſons cannotlie, 

In one corrupted ficſh together, 

Nor can this poiſon then fly thether: 

Theres not a Strompet mong(t them ad 
Thatliues and riſes by the tall, 

Dreads this contagion,or licr threats, 

Being guarded with French Amulers. 

Yerall this whilethy ſeltclicſt "a 

Thy Luxurious howers recantng 

Whilſt before thy face appearcs, 

Th adulterous frait of all thy yeares 

In their true forme and horrid ſhapes, 

So many Inceſts, violent Rapes, 

Chamberd adulteries,vncleane paſhons, 

Wanton habits,riotous faſhions, 

Andalltheſe Anticks dreftin hell, 

To danceabout the paſſing bell; 

Andclipthee round about the bed, 

Whilſt thouſand Horrors graſpe thy head. < 
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Nd therefore this infectious fcafon 
Fhatnow arreſts the Flcth tor Treaton 
Againſt heauens cuerlaſting king, 
Annointed withth'eternall ſpring 
(Otliteand power) this {troke ot Force, 
Thar turncs the world into a Coarſe, 
Feeding the Duſt with what it craves, 
Emptying whole houtcs to ti!l graues, 
Theſe {peckled Plagues (which our ttnnes leuy) 
Are as necdfull as th'are hcauy; 
Whole cures to cite, our Mulic torvearcs, 
Tho he the Daphnean wreath that weares 
(Being both Poeſics Soucraigne King, 
And God of medicine) bids vs (ing 
As boldly of thole pollicies, 
Thoſe Onſers,and thole Batteries, 
By Phiſick cunningly applied, 
To beate downe Plagues ((o fortified) 
And of thoſe Armes defenfitiue, 
To kceptli'aluulted Heartaliue, 
And of thole wardes, and of thoſe fleights, 
Vſde intheſe mortall linglef h, Pa, 
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As of the cauſes that commence 

This ciuill warre of Peſtilence, 

For Poets ſoulcs ſhould be confinde 
Within no bownds, their towring mindes 
Muſt (like the Sun) aprogrefle make 
Through Arts immenſiuc Zodiake : 

And ſuck (like Bees) the vertuous power, 
That flows in learnings ſcuen-fold flower, 
Diſtilling forth the ſame agen 

In {weet and wholeſome Iuiceto men : 
But for we ſee the Army great 

Ot thoſe whole charge itis to beat 

1 his proud Inuader, and have $kill 

In all thoſe weapons,that do kill 

Such peſtilent foes, we yceld rothem 
The glory ot that ſtratagem : 

To whole Oraculous voicerepaire, 

For they thoſc Delphick Prophets are, 
That teach dead bodiesto reſpire 

By ſacred Xſculapian fie: 

We meane not thoſe pied Lunatickes, 
Thoſe bold fantaſtick Empirickes, 
Dwack-ſaluers,miſhromp Mountebanck:, 
That in one nightgrow vpin rancks 
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Andliueby pecking Philickes crummes, 

O h:rethctc venemous broodes, there comes 
\Vorte fores trom them,and more ſtrange births 
Thenfromten plagues, or twentic deaths : | 
Only this Antidote apply, 
Cecaie vcxing heauen,and ceaſeto die. The C | 
Secke theretore (attcr you haue found | 
Salue naturall torthe naturail wound | 
Otrhis Contagion,) Cure trom thence | 
Where firſt the cuill did commence, 

And that's the Soule : each one purge one, | 
And Eng/ands tree, the Plague is gone. | 


T he neceſs1tie of 4 Plague. | 
FFtto mixe comfortable words 

Thothis be horrid, it affords 
Sober gladnes, and wilcioyes, 
Since deſperate mixtures it deſftroies; 
For if our thoughts (ittruly trying, 
The iuſt neceſſutic of dying 
How needfull (tho how dreadfull) are 
Purple Plagues, or Crimſon warre, 
We would conclude (till vrgin 9pittic) 
A Plague's the Purgetoclenſe a Citue: 
\Vhoamong(t millions can deny 
(In rough proſe,or (mooth Poctic) 

Or 
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Ot Euils,tis thelighter broode, 
A dcarthof people, then of foode ! 
_ who knowes not, our Land ran o're 
\\ ith people; and vas oncly poore 
In hauing roo too many, liuing, 
And wanting liuing | rather giuing 
Themſcluesto waſt,detace and [poyle, 
Th:anroincreaſe (by vertuous toyle 
1 |:ebanckroutboſome of our Realme 
\Wiich naked birthes did ouerwhelme : 
This begers famine,and bleake dearth : 
\When truires of wombes paſſe ttuites of earth, 
Then Famines oncly Philtck : and 
The medcine fora ryotous |. and 
Is ſuch a plague : So it may plcate 
Mercies Diſtributer to appcaſe, 
His (pecave anger, and now hide 
Tho!d rod of Plagues : no moreto chide 
And laſh our ſhoulders and fickvaines 
W:th Carbuncles,and ſhooting Blaincs : 
Make vsthe happieſt amongſt men, 
Immorta!lby our prophecing pen, 
That this laſt lyne may truly raigne, 
The Plaguc's ceaſt,heaucn is friends againe, 
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